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P emits Prtateof Tyre, 

Csr, What rrc it b^,tis wondrous heauy } 

W rench it open ftraight : 

It' the Teas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Ti$ a good conftraint of Fortune it belches rpon v*. 

*. £Vvr.Tisfo,my Lord. 

Cer. How dole tis caulktand bcctomd-didthefoacaft itvpj 
Ser. I neuerfaw fohuge a billow fir, as toft it vpon ftiore. 
Cer. Wrench it open , it finds moft fweetely in my fence, 
a .Gent. A delicate (jtc’our. 

Cer. As et:c r hit my fioftril! : fe, vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods! whats heerc,aGoatIc? 

2. Gen. Moft ftrangc. 

for. Shrowded in doth of ftate,balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpices,a Palport to Apollo, 

Perfect me in the Cbaraftcrs. 


Heere l gme to vderfiand, 

I fere this Coffin driue a land, 

/ King Pericles hath loft 
T his Qucene, worth all our mnndaiue cofi ; 
Who fin dei her,giue her burying , 

She was the daughter of a Ktng, 

B efides this treajurefor a fee. 

The Gads requite bis charity . 


If thou liaeft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That euencrackes for woethis chanc’d tonight. > jbqo. 
a. Cfent, Moft likely fir. 

for. Nay certainely ro night, for looke bow freftt {h« lookej, 
They were too rough, that, threw her in the fea. 

, Make a fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in nay Ciofet, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the orc-preft fpirits^ , 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine boures bene dead, wfi 
Who was by good appliance recouercd. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire. 
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Well faid,well faid.the fire and doathes 
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Ferities Prince oj Tf re. 

The rough and wofull muficke that wcbauc, 

Caufe it to found Tbefeech you: .... V /dt 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke thete : I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Qjiecne will hue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out ot her ; 

She hath not bene entranc’ft aboue fiue houi es, 

See how (be gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

j Tnc hcauens through you, encrefcour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

Cer.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 

Cafes to thole heaucnly jewels w hich Pertcles hath loir, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a moftpraifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 

To hcareyour fate,faitc creature, rare as you feeme to be . 

She meues. 

Thai.O deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord j 
What world u this ? 

2,Gc»t.ls not this ftrange? 
i.Gent. Moft rare. 

Cer .Hu(h(my gentle ncighbourjlend me your hands, 

To the next chamber bcare her,gctlinnen ; 

Now this matter nauft be lcokt too, for the relaple 
Is mortall : comz,covAz, zn^Efctdapitu guide vs. 

They carrie her away Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles at 7 harfus : with Chon Dionu , ia. 

Per.Moft honoujl Cleon, I rauft needs be gone, ^ 

My twelue months are expirde, andTjre ftanJs JfiTiaS , 

In ajpeace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
Allthankfulncfle/rhc Gods make vp the reft vpon you i z . 

Clean. Your ftiakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 

Monally,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dion.O your fwccteQjitene ! that the drift fates had pleated 
You had brought her hither to hauebieft mine eies with her. 

IV.Wcconaot but obey the powers aboue v/?, ■ • > fbnu.'/La i 
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